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Chapter 1
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I ran for the forest, desperate to get away.  The snow beneath my feet was cold and the chill in the air was brisk, but I was energised.  With the argument still fresh in my mind, I increased my pace, panting as I reached the clearing and darted inside.  I ran between the trees, the undergrown crackling beneath my feet as the icy twigs snapped loudly in the silence.  I ran and ran, loving the feeling of freedom it afforded and revelling in the quiet space. This was my land, my space, and I needed that solitude for my soul right now.

I reached the cave where I’d hidden out so often in the past and rushed inside, slumping to the ground and panting my exertion.  Resting my head down, I thought of my mother’s words, so clear in my head still.

‘Eve, I don’t know what to do with you!’ my mother ranted.

‘Just stop, Mum! I’ve told you a million times-that’s not what I want!’ I replied, eyes wide with emotion as I held her fierce gaze.

‘I don’t care what you want, Eve! You have to do this-for the sake of our family!’ she exclaimed.

‘Mum; it’s not fair-you know I have no desire to be bound to anyone-let alone any of the dickhead Alpha’s I know.  You can’t make me do this!’

‘I can and I will.  You are the end of the line, and you have to be claimed, otherwise there will be no more generations of our family left.’

‘What about Adam?’ I demanded.  ‘Why aren’t you forcing him to do this instead of me? He’s the male! He can provide your young!’ I said, hotly, so frustrated I wanted to scream.  We’d had this argument a million times, and I wasn’t going to back down easily.

‘Adam is...well, there’s reasons there, Eve. Reasons you can’t begin to understand,’ she said, quietly.

‘What are you talking about?’ I yelled.  ‘Why wouldn’t I understand? We’re twins, Mum! Surely the responsibility should extend to both of us!’

‘It’s...difficult,’ she said, mysteriously.  ‘But we’re not talking about Adam.  We’re talking about you, Eve.  You have a responsibility and when the claiming ceremony happens next month, you will be putting yourself forwards.  No arguments.’

‘I don’t believe this!’ I cried, more upset than I’d ever been before.  Turning and shifting, I ran for the open window and jumped, flying through the air as I leapt and landed, thundering away on paws which were fast and efficient.  I travelled away quickly, beyond hurt and upset that my own desires for the future were being ignored.  With tears running down my cheeks, I headed for Blood Creek and the forested land where I could lose myself and forget that I had responsibilities and just be.  My heart thundered in my chest and ached like an empty void.

I stayed in my cave for a long time before emerging.  When I eventually did, I heard a rustle in the distance and felt my ears perk up.  I was hungry.  Maybe a little hunting for deer was in order.

I shot out of the cave, running towards the sound.  When I reached a clearing, shock filled me as I saw an unfamiliar wolf in the distance.  The wolf was pure white, shockingly beautiful as it stood majestically on a rock.  A breaking twig beneath my paw alerted it to my presence and its head whipped around, staring at me from a hundred metres away.

Launching into a run, it headed for me at breakneck pace, and I responded immediately.  I’d see it off, easily.  It might be bigger than me, I thought, but I was so fast, I knew I could outrun it easily.

As we ran towards each other and grew closer, I realised that the wolf I’d assumed was male was in fact not.  She was large-larger and stronger than any other female I’d ever seen, which was why I’d thought she was male.  Still up for the chase, I bounded towards her, baring my teeth and snarling as she grew closer.  

When we met in the middle, she pounced and we went tumbling down, rolling and rolling across the undergrowth in a mass of tangled fur.  Springing to my feet the second I could, I realised she didn’t want to fight, she wanted to play.  As she darted off, encouraging me to chase, I followed, eager to join the game.

While I was fast, she was a close match, her speed and agility surprising me.  Usually, I found it easy to outrun other wolves, but this one was proving to be my match.

We ran through the trees, darting this way and that.  I sprang away every time she tried to catch me and then we’d run again, matching each other with every passing minute.

The chase was run, I realised, after a while.  I was enjoying myself, forgetting my troubles and actually having fun for once.  The thought made me slow my tracks and that mistake was the moment where she took the advantage, taking me down and pinning me to the forest floor.

Emerald green eyes met my gaze, and I stared at her, panting my exertion and shock at being captured.  She breathed in deeply, her eyes widening as she scanned my eyes.  Something passed between us in that moment and her scent flooded through my system.  The scent was heady and made me dizzy, the strange memory of something from years before rushing through me-and yet I couldn’t put my finger on it. Shoving at her, I wrestled away from her strong grasp. She released me seconds later, both of us springing to our feet and facing each other in the clearing.

I turned and began to run.  

‘Wait!’ she called, telepathically communicating with me.

I ignored her and sprinted away.  It had been fun, but it was time to go home.  The strong scent of her was lingering all around me and my head was confused by the way it made me feel.  

Running for home, I didn’t stop until I neared my home.  Once there, I shifted back and crept in the back, stole up the stairs silently and into my room.  The place was dark and quiet, so I climbed into bed and stared into the darkness, thinking about my encounter in the forest. Who was the white wolf-and why had I never seen her before? My mind ran with possibility.  This area was ours-the Amasari packs’ home.  She was not pack, and I had never seen her before.  Confusion over who she was and why she was here filtered through me as I remembered the scent of her when she’d held me down.  I couldn’t recall where I’d smelt it before, couldn’t remember the time when it had happened, but it had felt good...it had given me the sense of safety, protection and a settled feeling deep inside my stomach which I was unused to.  Spending most of my time on edge and anxious due to the expectations my mother had for my future, it was a stark contrast to how I usually felt.  

Turning onto my side, I hugged my knees to my chest and wished once more that I hadn’t been born into the family I had been-that I had choices I could make independently and without judgement.  Closing my eyes against the pain, I remembered my father-and wished once more he had lived to be around, provide a stable family and be accepting of who I wanted to be.  Sighing to myself, I tried to go to sleep, finding it hard to come up.  Tossing and turning, it was well into the wee hours of the morning when I eventually slipped into slumber.

‘Eve! Eve! Wake up!’ 

I bolted upright, shocked by the urgency in my mother’s voice. ‘What’s going on?’ I mumbled.

‘Another attack...down in the town...we have to go! Get up!’

I was up in seconds, pulling on clothes swiftly.  The attacks were happening more frequently lately, and as soon as one struck, we all teamed up to help. ‘I’m coming.’

‘Quickly...apparently we’ve lost one already!’ she told me, turning to rush off.

I hurried out after her, flying down the stairs swiftly, bumping into my brother Adam in the process.

‘What’s going on?’ I asked my twin, rushed and alert.

‘Hybrids,’ he told me, gruffly.  ‘Theodore’s girl, apparently.’

‘Caseandra?’ I asked.

‘Dead,’ he nodded, hurrying out the door.

I stopped momentarily, shocked.  ‘She’s dead?’

‘Attacked and killed by hybrids,’ he nodded.  ‘Come on.  Get in the car, Eve,’ he instructed.

I didn’t argue, hurrying to get in the back while my mother and brother climbed into the front.  Adam swiftly drove off, the tyres squealing as we headed down the road.

None of us spoke for the five-minute break-neck speed drive down to the town.  When we stopped, we were all out of the car and headed towards the commotion which was happening in the main high street.  

Rushing towards a friend of mine, I stopped.

‘Niko, what’s going on?’

‘Caseandra’s dead,’ he told me, solemnly.  ‘Others injured.  They came unexpectedly.  Stormed the diner,’ he continued.  ‘We all fought but they were so strong, Eve...so strong.’

‘Oh, God, Niko,’ I consoled.  ‘This is awful! Why does this keep happening?’ I exclaimed.

‘It’s getting worse-or they’re getting stronger.  One or the other of the two.  I don’t know how we keep going if this keeps happening.’

‘We need to meet-discuss this.  Let’s round up the elders, the ranking wolves and make some decisions,’ I said, determined.

‘Agreed.  Town hall in half an hour?’ he suggested.

‘Yes-let’s both assemble who we can.’

Half an hour later, we stood in the meeting hall, all concerned.

‘It’s getting worse,’ my mother complained.

‘There were more of them this time,’ Ellkai added.  ‘They were so much stronger than us in their numbers.  Our pack is too small now...we need to increase our size.’

‘Well; I do have news on that point,’ my mother spoke up, surprising us all.  As one of the leading Alphas since my father had died, she had held her place within the hierarchy of our pack, making decisions, leading the way, and helping to maintain our safety and security.

‘What is it, Mary?’ Ellkai asked.

‘Well-there is another pack-just East of Amasari. They have been moving from land to land, seeking a new base, and have yet to settle.  They are coming our way, and I have been in contact with their Alpha.  They are keen to strengthen their own numbers, just as we are.  I have suggested a possible meeting to discuss a merger.’

‘You have?’ Adam asked, surprised.

‘We have no more couples to form,’ my mother answered.  ‘No more claimed pairs at the last ceremony. If we do not have mates, we do not have young.  We need to see if this pack is suitable to join us.  We have the land, the resources-even the homes available! They are a strong, travelling pack.  They could help us protect our own,’ she continued.

‘In theory it’s a good idea,’ Adam said, slowly.  ‘Depending on them...and what they’re like...’

‘Agreed,’ she nodded.  ‘Shall I call and hasten the meeting?’

The group nodded around me, agreeing to my mother readily as she spoke with authority.

‘Hang on a minute!’ I objected. ‘Have all of you lost your minds?’ I exclaimed, voicing my thoughts.

My mother sighed, looking at me wearily.  ‘Trust you to have something to say on the matter, Eve!’

‘I do, actually! We’ve worked hard to make our pack one-to trust one another, work alongside each other and provide for us all.  Now we’re just going to invite a bunch of strangers into our lives-into our homes. That’s okay?’ I questioned.

‘It’s just a meeting right now,’ Adam reminded me.

‘No!’ I exclaimed.  ‘You’re all already agreed on it-I can tell! We’ve been threatened and so you’re all going to cower and bring in new manpower to protect us! Plus, my mother has ulterior motives, I’m sure,’ I said, meeting her angry eyes.  ‘New wolves in our packs? She wants new partnerships-Adam and I for sure,’ I said, glancing at my brother.  ‘You want to be married off, do you?’ I asked him.

‘Eve...’ he said, in a warning tone.

‘I’ll help her choose, shall I?’ I said, facing him up.  ‘Some nice, pretty young female okay for you, huh?’ I said, huffing at him as he flared with anger.

‘Shut up,’ he told me, menacingly.

‘Well, my vote is no,’ I told them all, looking back around.

My mother met my eyes, the gleam in them satisfied.  ‘The trouble is, my dear, that’s fourteen to one...you lose, Eve.  The meeting goes ahead.  I’ll try and schedule it for tomorrow evening-here, at seven.  Spread the word,’ she instructed.

I stalked off, Adam on my heels.

I made it out of the building, across the street and up a grassy slope towards the trees before he caught up with me.  

‘Eve! Slow down!’ 

‘Leave me alone!’ I said, whirling on him.  ‘You don’t want this any more than I do so I don’t know why you don’t stand up to her.’

He sighed, shaking his head.  ‘I don’t want it, no...but we...have an understanding about it these days,’ he told me, his eyes an iridescent blue. 

‘What understanding? What are you talking about, Adam?’ I ranted.

He sighed.  ‘I should have told you a long time ago,’ he said, avoiding my eyes.

‘Told me what?’ I asked.

‘Look, Eve-I know you’re not going to like hearing this, but I’m never going to be claimed.  I’m not having a mate, a marriage...all of that.  It’s not for me.’

‘Good! Great! Me too!’ I exclaimed, wide-eyed.  ‘I don’t want that either, Adam! We can stand up to her together and tell her no!’

‘No, Eve-you don’t understand.  I have, uh...there’s reasons why I don’t...why I can’t mate.  Things I have never shared with you.’

I frowned up at him, confused.  ‘What are you trying to tell me?’ I asked, baffled.

‘I’m never going to mate...with a woman,’ he finally said, the words coming slowly from his mouth as he met my eyes.

‘You said that.  I get it.  Why are you being so weird?’

‘Listen to what I’m trying to say, Eve.  I’m not going to mate with a woman,’ he said again.

‘Okay...’ I replied, not understand why he was repeating the word female with such clarity.

He sighed, shaking his head.  ‘Eve; if I were to mate...which I don’t plan to...it would not be with a female, okay?’

I gaped at him, stunned.  ‘What?’

‘I’m not interested in women, Eve. I prefer men.’

I stared, open mouthed.  ‘Since when?’

‘Since forever,’ he shrugged.

‘Mum knows this?’

He nodded.  ‘I told her recently.  She was lecturing me about my responsibilities-having cubs and furthering the family line.  I told her I was gay, and I would not be willing to sacrifice my life by marrying a female.  She told me couldn’t bear me to be publicly with another man, so I made an agreement with her-and understanding.  I wouldn’t do that so long as she didn’t force me to claim a woman.’

I gaped at him.  ‘Are you serious?’

‘You’re angry,’ he stated.

‘Yes! Not because you’re gay-because you managed to get out of marrying some dopey wolf and having endless young to tend for! I’m jealous!’ I exclaimed, changing tack as I smiled.  ‘Good for you, though...so, guys huh?’ I said, laughing aloud at the realisation.  It all made so much sense now.  He’d never been keen on dating, had always had male friends and ignored the women in our pack.  It all fell into place in my head. 

‘Yeah,’ he smiled.  

‘Have you had any boyfriends?’ I asked, curiously.

‘No-one I’d call a boyfriend, no...I’ve dated and been out with plenty of guys though.  Quietly, of course...with no-one from around our parts,’ he added.

‘Sensible,’ I nodded.  ‘God, I’m jealous...but I can imagine Mum’s homophobia preventing her from allowing you to go public with this news.’

‘Exactly-so it worked in my favour.  The trouble is, that leaves you, Eve...’

‘Yeah,’ I nodded, realising what this meant.  ‘I’m the last in the line.’

‘So that’s why she’s on your case to find a mate so badly. She knows you’re her last chance-so I think the joining of the packs is her last-ditch attempt to succeed in pairing you up.’

‘Well, she can think again,’ I told him.  ‘I’m not doing it.’

‘Can I ask why you’re so averse to it, Eve?’ he questioned.

I frowned up at him, studying his eyes, which were a mirror image of my own.  ‘I just...if I ever did mate, I’d want it to be for love.  I’ve never met anyone who makes me feel that way and if I did, I’d probably push them away.’

‘Why?’ he asked, confused.

‘Because of dad,’ I said, simply.  ‘You saw how they loved one another.  It was pure and true-she’s been a different person since he was taken from us.  I’m never risking it-because if I did fall in love, who’s to say that my mate wouldn’t die too...like Dad did.’

‘You can’t think like that, Eve.  You’re preventing your own happiness by thinking like that!’

‘I don’t care,’ I said, stubbornly.  ‘That’s what’s happening.’

‘Well, I’ll help with Mum as much as possible.’

‘Thanks Adam-and thank you for telling me,’ I added.  ‘I don’t know when we stopped communicating but I’d like to be supportive of you and what you want for your future.’

‘Just a nice, gorgeous guy to hang out with would be nice,’ he smiled.

‘I’ll magic one up,’ I laughed, linking my arm though his.  ‘Come on...let’s get home...’

‘Eve?’ he said, making me pause.

‘Yes?’

‘Thank you...your support...it means a lot to me,’ he said.

I reached for him, hugging him warmly.  ‘Well, you mean a lot to me, Addy,’ I told him, using the nickname I’d had for him as a child.  ‘Come on.  Let’s get home.  Mum will be going nuts.’

We made our way back down to the street and found our mother talking on her phone, pacing up and down on the pavement.  As she hung up and saw us, she exclaimed with frustration.

‘Where have you two been?’ she vented.

‘We were just discussing the attacks,’ Adam told her.

‘Yeah. Interesting conversation.’

‘Get in the car, will you both? I want to get home,’ she said, turning to get into the vehicle.

Once inside, Adam questioned her once again.  ‘Did you contact the other pack?’ he asked.

‘Yes,’ she replied, smug as hell.  ‘They’re more than willing to come and meet us tomorrow night-discuss a merger.’

‘Which pack are they?’ I asked.

‘The Dazialazole,’ she told us, smiling.  ‘Strong, fit and worthy wolves I hear.’

‘You’re really pushing for this then?’ I questioned.

‘Yes, I am, Eve.  Surely there will be at least one lovely wolf who can spark your interest in the group.  I hear their Alpha’s are of high rank...worthy of our family name.  The leader has royal lineage as well! She is well spoken of in all the packs I know.’

I frowned.  ‘She?’

‘Yes,’ she said, eyebrows raised.  ‘They are unique in the fact that their leading Alpha is female! Mind you, in these days, I don’t see a problem with that! I’ve done just fine leading you all since your father left us.’

‘He was killed, Mum,’ I muttered.  ‘He didn’t go off for a nice holiday somewhere,’ I reminded her.

‘I know he was, Eve.  Try not to sound so callous though-it upsets me.’

I sighed, turning to look out into the blackness of the night.  I fell quiet as my mother and Adam discussed the visit of the new pack.  Staring out into the night, a flash of white rushed through my head, and I remembered the wolf in the forest.  If only I could meet a wolf like that-someone who matched me perfectly and who challenged me, made life fun and smelt like a crisp winter morning.  Sighing heavily, I watched the world go by as we drove back home.  Tiredness filled my aching body and the weight of the world rested on my shoulders, making my heart feel heavy.  Closing my eyes, I drifted for the rest of the trip home.

A sleepless night followed, filled with dreams of hybrids chasing me through the woods interspersed with the incredible white wolf rushing back and forth, calling to me in my thoughts.

When I woke, I felt even more exhausted than when I had finally gone to bed.  Getting up slowly, I took a long shower in an attempt to wake myself up.

Downstairs, our home seemed empty.  No doubt plans for the evening ahead were well underway and my mother would be at the pinnacle of those arrangements.  Adam often was off working anyway so I was used to spending much of my time alone.  Heading for my office, I sat down and logged onto my computer.  I didn’t need to be in work today, which allowed for me to do a little research.

I found myself looking for information about the Dazialazole pack.  There was little to be found, aside from the fact that they went back centuries and some of the lineage was of royal descent, much like in our pack.  I tried to find information about the female Alpha who my mother had mentioned but came up with nothing.  She obviously kept a low profile and if they had been a travelling pack, it made sense that they didn’t put down roots in each home they made.

After coming up with nothing, I busied myself with day-to-day tasks which needed doing before heading out for a run in the forest.  I found myself looking for the white wolf I had met the day before but was disappointed.  It had been so much fun to chase and play with a wolf who matched my speed and skill, but it seemed that it wasn’t to be-there were no other wolves in sight.

I headed home wearily, wishing the hours would slow down so that I wouldn’t have to attend the meeting of the packs.  I just knew that it would be a frustrating experience, with my mother pushing for something that I didn’t want to happen. No doubt she’d try parading me around to every available suitor as well, I mused, miserably.  Sinking into a depression, I moped around the hours, reluctant to get ready and face the changes which were afoot.

When my mother returned home, she looked at me slumped on the sofa with disgust.

‘Eve!’ she shrieked.

‘What?’ I frowned.

‘Why aren’t you ready?’ she demanded.  ‘The meeting is in an hour!’ she exclaimed.

‘I am ready,’ I said, looking down at my clothes, which I’d changed recently for the event. 

‘You are not going like that! Go and put on something a little more...feminine, perhaps? And a little make up.  You don’t make enough effort, Eve.  How are you going to have men willing to mate with you if you don’t make a little effort.’

‘I’m not mating with any of the idiots in this new pack, Mum.  It’s not happening.  Give it up.’

‘You have to Eve!’ she said, marching over to me.  ‘There are things you don’t know. Things you don’t realise.  You’re the end of our line, Eve-I need you to mate and have cubs.’

‘No,’ I said, angrily.  ‘You’re not making Adam do it.  Why should I?’

‘What do you know about Adam?’ she demanded, frowning at me.

‘He spoke to me last night-told me of your little arrangement.  Interesting how it’s one rule for him and another for me,’ I murmured, eyeing her with frustration.

‘Yes, well, if the truth about Adam came out, it would bring shame upon our family. I can’t abide that, Eve.  That leaves you-so I demand you find a man.  Tonight, you’ll smile and entertain, searching for a suitable mate.  Maybe you’ll even like one of them.  Stranger things have happened.  Now, go and change.  You look like you’re going to the pub, not ready to meet potential partners.  Off you go.’

I wanted to object, wanted to argue back, but I always found it hard with my mother.  She was a force to be reckoned with-and getting on her bad side was never a good idea.  Reluctantly, I got up, traipsed towards the door and headed upstairs.

I changed into smarter black jeans and a fitted top which emphasised the fact that I did have a physique worth showing off and didn’t need to hide it all the time.  I put on a little make-up, just to shut my mother up and then added earrings and brushed my shoulder-length hair.  Knowing she’d be more satisfied, I left my room and headed down the stairs.

She eyed me as I walked into the kitchen.  

‘Better?’ I snarled, pissed off.

‘A little...do you have no skirts or dresses? Anything slightly more feminine?’

‘No, I don’t, Mum.  It’s not me.’

‘Well, I suppose you look better than you did.  Beggers can’t be choosers, I suppose,’ she sighed.  ‘Shall we leave?’ she asked.  ‘I’d like to get there early.’

‘What about Adam?’

‘He’s meeting us there,’ she revealed.

‘Okay,’ I said, turning.  ‘Let me get my shoes.’

We headed out moments later, walking out into the cold, frosty evening air and climbing into the car. I drove us down to the town and the journey was spent in a chilled silence; neither of us willing to talk or converse.

Pulling into the car park behind the meeting hall, we saw lots of other cars already there.  Despite being half an hour early, it seemed other people were keen for the night to begin. The prospect of a new pack joining us would be exciting for many people, I knew.  There were plenty of single, young wolves in our pack who would appreciate more choice for a partner.  This could well provide them with that choice.

We walked in and found the hall to be bustling with activity.  The High Priestess, Naziaklia was already in attendance, and everyone was attentive to her as her presence was held in high regard.  She smiled and spoke to everyone, her ethereal beauty captivating everyone around her.

As soon as I could leave my mother’s side, I did.  I headed for the bar, finding Adam over there chatting to a bartender.

‘Hey,’ I said, slumping into the seat beside him.

‘Oh hey, sis.  How’s everything going?’

‘Shit,’ I grumbled.  ‘Mum’s intent on introducing me to every dickhead coming here tonight,’ I said, angrily.

‘Oh...I bet that’s not going down well with you,’ he said, ruefully.

‘She can fuck off,’ I said, miserably, leaning down against the bar.  ‘I don’t even see why we have to do this...our pack is just fine as it is.’

‘I get it, Eve.  I do.  It’s hard, I know.  I don’t like the idea of change either, but you have to admit, if we were stronger in numbers, these attacks wouldn’t be so worrisome,’ he said, looking off in the distance behind me, his face changing and becoming brighter, surprised.

‘What?’ I said, seeing his expression.

‘Who is he?’ he asked, incredulously.

I turned, watched new people walking in and noticed the blonde man who Adam had fixated on.  ‘See someone you like?’ I smirked, looking up at him.

‘I have to go and introduce myself,’ Adam said, his eyes not leaving the pretty guy.

‘Go for it,’ I told him, resigned to be miserable alone.  

Adam left my side and I turned to watch as he approached the man.  I studied them from afar as they spoke, the smaller blonde guy speaking for a moment and then marching off, Adam hot on his heels following him.  I smiled to myself.  It suited Adam to be pursuing a guy.  I wondered why I’d never seen it before.

‘There you are!’ my mother exclaimed, grabbing my arm.  ‘Come on!’

‘No, Mum, please!’

‘Everyone’s arriving! We need to do the rounds! Meet people first before other wolves get their paws stuck in!’ she exclaimed.

I groaned aloud but was then tugged into the crowd, my ordeal beginning. I pasted a very fake smile on my face as we started talking to the new pack.  My mother introduced me as a ‘unique wolf, an omega of royal descent’ to everyone who would listen. I barely contained the roll of my eyes each time it happened and despite remaining polite, there was only so much my patience could take before I snapped.

After half an hour of hell, I finally broke away, mumbling an excuse of going to the bathroom.  I turned, in a rush, heading away at speed and crashing straight into a solid body, banging my head into their shoulder as I did so.  ‘Fuck!’ I exclaimed, as strong arms steadied me.

‘Sorry, I didn’t see you there,’ a voice said.

I tugged away from the firm grip I was held by, wrenching away before staring up into emerald eyes.  ‘You should be! Slamming into me like that! What the hell were you doing?’ I exclaimed.’

‘Hey,’ she retorted.  ‘You were travelling at speed!’

‘Trying to get away from my mother,’ I grumbled, stepping back and looking up at the woman I’d crashed into.   She was tall-very tall in fact, and she had a halo of blonde, glossy hair which cropped her face in short, styled fashion.  She had an unmistakable strength about her in every way-the long lines of her face, the strong cheekbones and jawline.  There was a strength in the lines and angles of her profile.  She was enticing...alluring...captivating.  

‘Who are you?’ she asked, stepped forwards, her bright, green eyes holding mine with interest.

‘Excuse me, I need to get out of here,’ I said, looking away.

‘Where are you going? You’re here to meet the pack like everyone else, right?’ she asked, stepping forwards, seemingly captivated with my eyes, as she wouldn’t look away.

‘Yeah, maybe-but I’m not keen on the idea, so I’m out.’

‘Please don’t go...I’d like to talk to you...your eyes!’ she said, almost desperately trying to stop me backing off.

‘What about my eyes?’ I demanded, none too kindly.

‘The iridescent blue-I’d recognise you anywhere.  You were the wolf up in the forest, weren’t you?’ she asked.

My eyes widened, and I scanned her emerald, green eyes, recognising her.  ‘You’re the white wolf?’ I questioned.

‘Yes-that’s me.  You ran with me! We had fun, right?’ she questioned, as I backed off even further.

‘It was just...I didn’t...who are you?’ I frowned, shaking my head.

‘Oh, excuse me.  Mind my manners! I’m Dash,’ she told me.  ‘Dash Navarro.  I’m the leading Alpha of the Dazialazole pack.’

I gaped at her, shocked.  ‘You’re her?’ I exclaimed.

She nodded, her eyes intense and fixed on mine.

‘Excuse me,’ I said, striding backwards.  ‘I have to go.’
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‘Wait up!’ her voice called from behind me, rushing towards me as I strode off.

I kept walking, determined to get away.  I made it almost to the door before she grabbed my arm and whirled me around. 

‘Wait!’

‘Don’t touch me!’ I cried, pulling my arm away and rubbing the skin she’d touched, feeling the burn of heat where her hand had made contact.  

‘What the...?’ she looked down at her hand and frowned, baffled eyes lifting to meet mine.  ‘Did you feel that?’

‘I’m leaving,’ I told her, feeling a flush of heat spread through my cheeks, betraying me.

‘Ah, Eve! You’ve met the Dazialazole pack’s leader! Hello!’ my mother cried.  ‘I’m Mary Heartless-Eve’s mother.  I know who you are for sure! You’re Dash Navarro, pack leader, am I right?’

‘That’s right,’ Dash nodded, smiling politely at my mother.  ‘I was just speaking to your daughter-making acquaintances.’

‘Oh well, you must! We’re of royal lineage too, you know! A long line of us for sure.  Eve’s yet to be claimed but she’s sure to make a wonderful mate to one of your higher-ranking males.  She’s an omega, you know! Her traits only began to surface a year ago, but she’ll make wonderful cubs-further down the line!’ my Mum cried, gleefully.

‘Not if I can help it,’ I muttered under my breath, making my mother nudge me, none too gently.

‘How, uh...lovely,’ Dash said, eyes on me still, looking at me as if were something to be curious about.

‘And yourself, Ms Navarro? Are you mated?’ she asked.

Dash laughed, as if my mother had made a joke.  ‘Oh, no...’ she said, shaking her head.  ‘Not for me,’ she chuckled.  ‘I have enough to tend with to be worrying about a mate,’ she told her.

My mother looked confused.  ‘I see...well, uh...right.  I should keep introducing myself.  Eve-shall we go and meet more contenders for your match.’

I stared at her, horrified.  ‘No, Mum,’ I said, shaking my head.

‘Eve!’ she reprimanded.

‘What I mean is-Dash here asked me to have a drink...become acquainted...you know, as we’re both so...’ I glanced at Dash, ‘royal,’ I said, with a slight quirk of my lips, as if I knew the words I spoke were ridiculous.

‘That’s right.  Shall we get that drink?’ Dash asked, saving me.

‘Sure, let’s go,’ I smiled, moving to her side.  ‘See you later, Mum.  Enjoy your mingling!’

‘Yes...make sure you make the rounds! Say hello to all the nice males.’

‘Yes Mum,’ I murmured, waving her off.

She finally left, and I was alone with Dash once more.  Turning to her, I gave her a small smile.  ‘Thanks for that.’

‘No worries.  Your mother seems to be quite the force of nature.’

‘Tell me about it.  All she seems to want is for me to be married off to the first high-ranking male available.’

‘And you’re not up for that?’ she questioned.

‘No!’ I exclaimed.

‘How come? That’s what most females want.’

‘I’m not most females,’ I shrugged, walking past her.  ‘How about that drink?’ I asked, glancing back at her.

She smiled at me, making my butterflies flutter around the base of my stomach.  ‘Let’s go,’ she murmured.

We walked to the bar and found a couple of stools in one corner, away from the mass of people congregating.  Dash got us a couple of drinks and walked over to where I had sat down.

As she passed me the drink, our fingers met briefly and I felt the same shock, that spark of electricity rush through my system as before.  Her eyes flew to me in question, and she frowned as she sat down.  

‘Why do you smell like that?’ she asked, frowning at me in confusion.

I gave her a look.  ‘Rude!’

‘No, it’s...what is it...it’s...confusing me...’ 

I cleared my throat, reaching for my necklace.  ‘I wear a vial around my neck,’ I told her.

‘A vial? Why?’

‘It’s Titum Arum,’ I told her.  ‘It stinks like rotting flesh,’ I said, smiling at my creation.  

‘Why on earth would you wear a vial of something that smells like rotting flesh around your neck?’ she questions.

I sighed.  ‘Keeps the idiots at bay,’ I murmured.

‘What?’ she asked, confused.

‘I’m an omega, alright? Since I’ve developed the traits, I’ve been told I have a...well, that my scent is somewhat alluring.  It used to call such problems that I had to find a way of masking my scent.’

She wrinkled her nose.  ‘Well, it’s effective!’

‘I know,’ I nodded.  ‘Anyway, before you get started chatting, I only came over here to get away from my mother.’

‘I get that-but you don’t have to leave yet,’ she murmured, leaning forwards.

‘Actually, I do.  I stay and you’ll be just as bad as her, I’m sure.’

She shook her head. ‘I don’t know what you’re talking about, Eve.’

‘We’ll talk, you’ll start setting me up with the single idiots in your pack...sooner or later, you’ll be as bad as my mum.’

She threw her head back and laughed.  ‘Eve...let me assure you, I don’t want to set you up with any of the guys from my pack...in fact that’s the last thing I want.’

‘What do you mean that’s the last thing you want?’ I frowned, confused.

‘Because,’ she said, standing up, as someone called her name, ‘If I was to set you up with anyone, it sure as hell wouldn’t be with one of my men.’

I was baffled.  Confused.  ‘What do you mean?’

‘Eve...if I was considering setting you up, it would be with me!’

I gaped at her.  ‘What?’

‘Me,’ she repeated, smiling, her eyes dropping to my mouth momentarily, before lifting to my gaze in a sultry manner.  ‘I think you’re absolutely gorgeous.’

‘You’re...you’re...’

‘Yeah,’ she smiled, her eyes twinkling with amusement.

‘But we can’t be...there are rules! How can you mate? What do you...?’ I spluttered, completely shocked by her blatant come-on.

‘They’re calling me,’ she told me, indicating the make-shift stage.

‘But...’

‘I’ll catch you later, gorgeous,’ she said, winking at me, her smile wide as she saw my surprise once more.

‘Don’t call me that!’ I exclaimed, as she headed off.  

She just laughed, glancing back at me in amusement as she strode away.

I watched her go with shock emanating through me.  Of all the things I’d been expecting from this evening, a come on from another woman was not one of them.  She’d shaken me with her blatant appraisal of me and I didn’t quite know what to make of the nerves in my stomach and the strange buzz in my veins from standing beside her.

I turned my attention to the stage as the High Priestess took to the centre.  She raised her arms and began.

‘Welcome all!’ she began, her ethereal presence sending a hush through the crowd as she spoke.  Everyone’s attention turned to the sound of her soft, lilting voice, captivated, entranced.  ‘We meet tonight to introduce the Amasari pack to our visiting friends-the 

Dazialazole pack.  I have foreseen the future,’ she said, her eyes widening with wonder, ‘And I see connections everywhere, strength in numbers and relationships forged.  Within you are many unique wolves and what I see coming is fascinating.  Couplings like never before, progress within our world and courage...such courage for many.  I see the sign of the Gemini-the twins.  It is significant, although I am yet to know why,’ she said, mysteriously.  ‘When I look to the skies, I see the energy and power coursing through the air!’ She lifted her hands and shooting sparks spread around the space.  ‘Gemini!’ she cried.

I glanced at Adam from across the room, noting my twin as he stood watching the stage too.  Was she talking about us? The sparks whipped through the air above us at speed, jerking this way and that, dipping and lifting, dual lights circling us all.  

A sudden burning on my palm shocked me and I gasped.  ‘What the...?’ Looking down at my palm I saw a strange symbol, etched into my hand.  I frowned in confusion, completely baffled.  

‘Twins!’ the High Priestess cried.  ‘There will be some wonderful unions made. Strong and powerful!’ she added.

I looked up to see three more people illuminated with light-Adam, the blond man and Dash.  We all held our hands out before us, shocked by the burning of our skin.  I frowned at them, confused at what this meant.  Was I destined to be with the man Adam liked? Equally strange was the idea of Adam with Dash-they didn’t seem like a likely union somehow.  

‘Time will tell the secrets written in the stars,’ the High Priestess said then.  ‘But for now, we celebrate! Let us welcome to the stage the Alpha’s of each pack.  From the Amasari, please welcome Monte, Isaac and Mary.  From the Dazialazole pack, please welcome Kryer, Siko and Dashikara.  Your leaders stand before you.  What say you?’ she asked of them.

‘I would like to extend our welcome to you all,’ Monte told them, nodding his head in respect of their visit.  ‘We are willing and keen to have you here, to get to know you and see if our merger would be advantageous to us all.’

‘We are very happy to be here,’ Siko spoke.  ‘We have been looking for somewhere to settle for some time now.  It would appear that this opportunity may well have been destined.’

‘I agree,’ Monte nodded.  

‘So, everyone!’ the High Priestess announced.  ‘Meet, converse and decide.  At midnight, we hold a vote.  Majority wins,’ she told us.

Excited chatter surrounded me, and I stared at Dash on the stage.  I wondered if she hated her full name, it seemed far too feminine for her somehow.  Dash suited her way better.

As everyone began mingling again, and before I could be accosted once more, I made my way to Adam’s side, for safety.

‘Hey,’ I said, standing close.

‘What’s wrong?’ he frowned.

‘Why would anything be wrong? I just came to talk to you.’

‘Now I know something is up.  You barely ever bother with me these days,’ he chuckled.

‘Hey! We spoke the other night.  It was good.  You opened up, right?’

‘I did, yeah,’ he murmured, his eyes tracking the handsome blonde he’d spotted earlier.

‘Can I ask you something, Adam?’

‘Go for it,’ he nodded, his gaze distracted by the man and not on me.

‘How can werewolves be gay?’ I questioned.

He did look at me then, meeting my gaze and scanning my eyes.  ‘I thought you were okay with it. You said so...last night?’

‘I am!’ I told him.  ‘This isn’t about you, actually.  It’s more about...me, I guess.’

‘I don’t get what you’re asking, Eve,’ he said, frowning.

‘It’s just...that Alpha...Dash something,’ I said, off-handedly.  ‘I think, uh...well, no, I know that she, uh...just kind of...came on to me,’ I said, hesitantly.

Adam threw his head back and laughed. ‘Oh Eve, you’re so naïve! Wolves can be gay-just like any number of species who have homosexual tendencies.  There are gay wolves, lesbian wolves and bisexuals too.  It’s entirely possible, Eve-you just love who you love.’

‘Love? Who mentioned love?’ I exclaimed, slightly alarmed.

‘Love...desire...attraction...if you ask me, same sex connections are the best. Deeper...more intimate...’ he said, staring off at the blonde guy again.

‘Who the hell are you looking at?’ I frowned, following his gaze.  ‘Oh, him again? Who is he?’
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